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I'VE READ IN WILD ROMANCE.

I've read in wild romance,
Of eyes so strangely bright,

You scarce could brook their piercing g'.ance,
Yet turn not from its light.

And I've read of the pale and lofty front
And the clustering locks that hung,

Of the glorious, proudly curving lip

And oh! the magic tongue.

The magic tongue that sent
Charmed music to the ear,

And the ravished listener breathless bent,
Its thrilling tones to hear!

And I dreamed not, save in wild romance
Those graces to behold;

But Pveseen them all divinely blent
In one of earthly mould.

But closed is the burning eye
Beneath its clay cold lid,

And the magic tones in silence lie,

And the shining locks are hid.

He is sleeping in a distant grave;
Thev have laid him down to rest

Wheie" the orange trees their branches wave
Unheeded o'er his breast.

Where sunshine all the day
Lights up the dark grave's gloom,

And the tranquil moon's unclouded ray
Sleeps nightly on his tomD.

There blows no chilling, autumn blast,
Nor falls the winter's snow;

But the soft winds sigh and the flowers bloom
On the spot where he lies low.

And a thousand mellow strains
From the fragrant groves arise,

And the fire-bir- d o'er the flowery plains
Like a flashing meteor flies.

In the greenest, fairest land of earth,
O'erhung by the clearest sky,

Where summer reigns with a changeless sway,
Alas! that he should die!

Sleep on, in thy sunlit grave,
Thou of the eagle eve,

While the snow talis, aud the wild winds rave
Where thy own fair sisters lie.

Meet burial place lor the gntod ueaJ,
That land of summer bloom,

Tho' sorrowing kin Jrcd may not shod

Their s.ul tears o'er thy tomb.

From Gode 's Lady Book.

A DINNER TO A GREAT MAN.

BT F. E. F., AUIHOK OF "A MARRIAUE OF CON K.MENCK,"

"THE WIDOWER," ETC. ETC

From morn to e'en it's nought but toiling, j

At baking, roasting, frying, boiling. Burns.
"Mr dear," said Mr. Johnson, "Air. Oiaville :s "

town."
So lsee by the papers," rejoined the wife. "They j

are making a great fuss with him, 1 suppose. These
cvraniipps h;ivn rather a hard time of it, I think, with

all their honours," she adiied, with something of phi-

losophic contempt to her tone.

I met hun continued Mr. Johnson, with

considerable animation of manner, not answering his

wife's sage remark, "and to my surprise he recogni-

zed me at once and greeted me w ith great cordiali

right;
being
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kind feelings, to speak words,
Johnson, De a ba.. thing, though; and as
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not relish hearing that any was so lar
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king a call, were very at couege,

were not .1"'

"ies,yes; but college friendships are soon forgot- -

ton, by those who rise in the world.

have not memories. Howev- -

er, as I was saying, 1 had no of calling on

hut I hannened in at the House, where he

ts staying. 1 vvas rather surprised at the crowd in

a.s I forgotten all Gra- -

being there, when, just as I was to ask
U tUn nf it hn nnlaroi anr. In mv

eurpnse, recognized me as as eye rested on

me. most cordially: and alluded to

our college davs with evident pleasure; askea if I had

not married, and whether I a tamilv, and said he...V,be to make and

,,rl mv addrpsa he miaht call. I own I

was vcry gratified," continued Mr. Johnson, in

a a showed

infinite
had

"He
soul

ka amp to a oause. questions in a

breath as what said, and wLat husband

and if told him how high John had grad- -

uated, and that he wanted Sam to
and Heaven

'

ceased her not for a moment,...Mr Johnson rather impatiently

no; only ersed together about ten min- -
. .iThere were tw o or tnree commiiiees waning

to see him, and some to to him,

he asking to again, anJ

8o I away. I could see," continued Mr. John- -

son, with evident exultation, his

and intimately excited a deal of
, n ' ..j koir o J,wi.n thDro

tion. r ranKiin awuib, ouu

came up at to ask me to them, but 1

t had better apply to the committee ; I

a hurry and so I left. Franklin a forward

VI w would I know, rather I should

rA AW but I did' not to I did not

to with such people." j

were right," replied Mrs. Johnson, much
pleased that her friend, Mrs. Franklin's husband, had

seen the distinction with Mr. Graville had

treated her husband, and not if the truth must be,

told very sorry that Mr. Johnson had taken the op-

portunity to put down Mr. Franklin "you were
these great people are mighty careful of them-

selves and don't like bored. But, my dear,'" she
with sudden earnesstness, "Graville is, I

suppose, one of the most men now in

is he not?"
"Unquestionably," replied her husband.

"Well, then," she resumed, with great animation,

"could not he get a commission for at West
Point?"

if chose," replied Mr. Johnson; "a

line from him would the matter."
"Then, my dear husband," urged Mrs. Johnson

"why don't you ask him? It would be such a great
thing for poor Sam. Now, don't be mealy-mouthed- ,"

she continued, imploringly, as her husband did not

answer immediately.
"I was thinking of it, he replied, slowly

for, though he had almost made up his mind to do so,

he yet hesitated a little at seting his imagina-- I

tion off in the same track.

After a pause, during Mrs. Johnson seemed

to be deeply engaged, she looked up and said "He
is the head of the Department, is he not?"

the office of is in his is it
Mr. Johnson nodded affirmatively, and the eyes

oi tne anu wae mei wuu iuo same eApxes-- I

sion.
I Poor Mr. Graville! How many visions were built

the few civil words spoken in the

and, it must be heedless moments of a sudden

recognition ?

'I hope you may at home when he calls," said

Mr. Johnson. "Perhaps better not go out

all I should be very sorry to you

miss him."
him!" exclaimed Mrs. Johnson, in a tone

almost of horror at a calamity's befalling her,
for by this time, she had made up her mind to ask

turn lor Sam's vvairant if husband
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"Indeed!" exclaimed Mrs. almost breath- - man ,.jt wouy not

with her indifference at once know you,
put flight by the condescension of great him in quiet way, course;
towards her husband. "Where did meet cant great parties a family

all about it. Did you upon him?" ner
"Oh, no; was long since met, and Mrs. Johnson could not but the of

since then he has so distinguished, that 1
Graviile's one "family dinners"

should not have thought of claiming his acquaintance cabbare! maybe, beef-stea- k and pota- -

again certainly not of calling on him "
toeg!tahie-clot- h and china match! However,

"Why not?" interrupted his wife, quickly, ghj nothmg. get Mr invited, the din- -
man anoveuerUi "lou intimate
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his cigar slowly and compiaccnti,; , eo .LUing maybe
the 6ame schemes nearly turned his wile's

brain.
Mr. Johnson continued to puft'ou in silence

some time, when at last, drawing the cigar from his

mouth, he looking at his wife "What do you

mtj JBj.sej Hiig him to dinner'"
"I have been thinking ol that, too," she replied, as

bne approached his arm-chai- r and planted herself in

tront of niin; lue best the very wisest thing you

could do. He will then see the boys, and there's

m lelline tne mat may ivmiv - 'i, " j

witii meat excitement.
, .. I tU,. ,nlio,l . T.llin- -"VV tn, WCll, 1 UU liiaij iriii-- J

mMmmmw careless. manner, partly to cool down

vv and because his larger knowl- -
i

e,W of the w orld had taught him to build less on the

ncr fihol.Mbc sottlcj ,fter that: so she took up

hcrhnirt he, inland over ft.
hints she had thrown out, while she counted up to
herself her glasses and silver forks, and made up her

ag tQ she shoM borrow from her more
81ster to supply the deficiences of her own

gCanty china closets.
Th t : ... n t resumed. however, that evening

k (k. k,u.j .,) ,if. itf,o ii,.,
nothing more on the subject until her husband
ned the nex tday to dinner, when she him be- -
fore he had got off his great coat, rather anxiouslv,

I... i. .,.., .... VI. ..,illr.?" t, iin nnaif.rn
impatiently, "no, that he had other things to do than

run after Graville."
Mrs. Johnson vvas too prudent a wife to press the

point at present, but determined to "bide her time"

and keep him up to the mark.
The after, however, she was ma,'P hannv hv

her say ing saw Graville and

manner as soon as he saw me. I asked him

to dine, and he said verv promptly that he would be
very glad to, that it give him great pleasure to
be introduced to and to see my children, he
could not name a just then he was so engaged ;

the very first, however, he could give us he would; ,, i
he should like to taKe nis oeeisteaK and taiK over old

times with me exceedingly. So I was glad to see he
. . j:expects no great uumer.

"I wished he had named the day," said In. John- -

son, anxiously. How long were with him?" she
inquired.

"Not over ten minutes," replied her husband.

"He is so surrounded and beset in every way, con- -

tinnoil...... Afr Tnhnann. , half imnatipntl v. as if others had
, j? -

not as good a right to bore the "big bug" as himself.

"People were crowding in, and those confounded

committeemen who are about him seem to

themselves defrauded if he speaks to any one they a

don't introduce. I sec they eye me very curiously,

and are monstrous too; but as I found mm so

tone and with look that how precious are he says he will be very glad to dine with some day

the civilities of the great to these who are not before he leaves town."
prosperous. "Ah!" ejaculated Mrs. Johnson, with

Mrs. Jobnson long ere the conversation reach- - isfaction. "Did you callT'

edthis point, laid down hei work, giving up eyes, "Yes!" replied Mr. Johnson. was surroun-ear- s

and to all her husband said. As soon ded as usual, but he came forward at once in the same

else he her
had

logo West-Poin- t,

where
failed

u;hpn answered,

up speak

broke me call

came

me good

anu
once introduce

Id

in
have

Graville

continued,
influential

be

have

"Miss

herseli would

iuayje

good

Mr

lie's hopes paitly

wealby

retur- -

asked

husband's "I

cordial

would

day

think

civil,

occupied, I came away very soon. He has promised

us the first disengaged day, that is all I wanted,
And now I suppose you are satisfied, he continued
smiling, it was purely to gratify her that he
made the push.

children's attention
the side table

"Quite," she replied. "I suppose he will not stay A quick adraoitory look reproved the youngsters into
in town long." siience, and as she turned from them, her husband in- -

No: he leaves the beginning of next week. formed her, with a reproachful glance, "that the ham
He will come to us about Friday or Saturday, I im- - Was not half boiled."
agine." j With a naivete that almost caused her stylish wai- -

Mrs. Johnson said nothing more; but she was up ter to faint, she replied, with an equally earnest an- -

bright and early the next morning; and had the front swering look, "that it had been on ever since ten in
parlour given cleaning, and was wait- - morning."
ing till her husband wa6 off to do the same by the too, was Mr. Gravillc's plate to be
dining-roo- looked after, for Mrs. Johnson was not up to the mo-Wh- en

Mr. Johnson next saw Mr. Graville he was dern fashion of letting her guests take care of them-mor- e

than ever engaged, and seemed perplexed selves, and to her horror she found him eating soup
even embarrassed when his old friend reminded him with a dessert-spoo- n. She would in the first impulse
of his promise of dining with him. He had more in- - have snatched it from his lips, but at the moment she
vitations to dinners and suppers than he could have made the fatal discovery he has was lortunately

in a year, besides political assemblies and com- - lieved of plate and all by the well-train- servant,
mittees to attend to, and was about apologizing, when, who was fairly ashamed of the whole corncern.
seeing was such a keen disappointment to Mr. how she pressed the over-fe- d man, who
Johnson, and that, moreover, he did not mean to let had been dining and supping ever since be left
him oft, he finally promised to delay his departure one till he longed to be 6tarved,lo take some of the pate,
day dine with him the following Tuesday. with an earnestness that showed that, the vote was

Some of those who surrounded him seemed sur- -

prised at this condescension, but as he said to a gen- -

tleman with whom he was particularly intimate,
"Johnson made such a point of it, and one does not
like to mortify a man who rather down in the world,
He has not been successful, I am told; has a large
family, too and, moreover, was no getting off,

I have determined to remain over Tuesday." and woud have ma(e hjmself agrecablc hig nost and
Mrs. Johnson when her husband told hergasped hostess would have him. Others of the guests

that he had asked Mr. Gravile for Mon- -the following joined in the conversation, and in the animation of
day, and only breathed freely when she found Tues- - tne mon,ent Mrs. Johnson trusted they not see
day was the day finally settled on, so that she would tnat no champagne came at her husband's order, who
have no unprofitable Sunday intervening to arrest all tMg tjme comprehended (as it touched on his own
the exertions she must put forth to make her nepartmentMhe look that told him that the chain-f- it

for so great a man. pagne vvas out
Mr. Johnson no longer talked of a "family dinner:" To the reijef of host and hostess, and guests,

ination; now ue excrement sucn mat would Johnson was
paced tne while most oul of her wits wlth pt.rplexity and

less
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his

and

mim

but

had
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his vanity would not permit him to "hide his light
a bushel;" he could not keep so distinguished

a ,ruest to himself he must have others to meet
him hv wav nf shnwinn- hmv honoured hswas.

So by the time the important Tuesday had ar--

rived, he had asked rather more guests than his small

plclty 0 her occupations. The best china was to be
taken down and the silver cleaned; but that vvas noth-

ing if there had only been enough of it.
"Mamma," said Fanny, her eldest daughter, who

was assisting her, "there are only sixteen soup plates,
and you know we set down eighteen at table."

"Oh, heavens!" exclaimed Mr. Johnson, in a tone
of despair. "When were the others broken?"

There was even a tone of vexation towards her
daughter, who communicated the unpleasant fact,
very nnich as if the poor girl might have been guilty
oi uieanuiy me uusenuees niiusc lues auc aiiuuuu- -

ceu.
I don't know what to do! Such folly in your

father to ask so many. ou must write a note to
your Aunt VV anng to ask for oi hers.
Has the boy come back yet ?

"No; you know you just sent him for knives and
glasses."

"Well, well; make out a list of what wc want.
Have counted the 6poonsI"

"Yes; we are very short I am afraid."
speech

old friendcome the
I

to
from

to for for

that real quality,

Mr.

you

you

and

and

you

alreatJy inan
hron

waiter-boy- , he fairly run off his leet. A regular

T! !

but he did come until most of arrangements had

been made, the supreme contempt which he
small d.n.ng-roo- with

which received intelligence that there were

no dessert-knive- s when he asked rhem,

made Mrs. Johnson thankful he not come

sooner. He had not seen the house be
..

was coming tnougn Mrs.
kitchen when Mr Johnson home,

and hall an later a breathless child ramp.lmvn

to inform company were coming, and

pa wanted her in the parlor right n..av
So heated and worried, Mrs. Johnson had to watch

her opportunity the hall fly

stairs to begin her toilette.
The repeated ringing ol the bell did tend

tranquilize and cool her she in an tne

belated added which contin- -

ual messages from her not very con- -

siderate husband, as caught a

to send up by

At last, however, heated, flurried d,

Johnson made entree in draw ing-roo-

jdst minutes before folding-doo- rs opened, and

was to led in "to eat from the plate late

had ashed." first to her
auiisunuusuisuuguituwincuu.

It require the eye and knowl- -

r. nt tne wor in a .vi r. iiravi le ueiceivu wime
half a Slance true state of aflairs, but as far

casy and powers

to restore his hostess to tranquility, they

exerted; but man made

P""' irs. jonnson ncr
glasses, and steeo in oblivion fears ol plum- -

being must been some- -

more han common, Her wan- -

in the of his most agreeable sallies, and

nervous look the boy the of

parts," showed that both head and cars were
pantry.

Her voices, too, drew from
time to time at where they sat, and

an extra only

Then, there

that And poor
home

there

table

under

ear caught the sound of the little girl imploring the
servant for "one of tumblers," and
the second's boy asking: in a loud tone for champagne.

the dish! children, too, sent the boy (they did

not dare to speak to the high-bre- d black; for
wltb that showed what a treat they
were And then Mr. Johnson would
without pause for .plates till they most smoking
tohjs hand Bnt 8tm Mr. GraVille talked on good

deaf and blind to ail that was rroin on.

too, the first course was finally The dread-

ful pa,ise which succeeds the removal of meats ere

the des-jp- ; t makes was longer than
sual by half an hour, thereby telling the anxious

Mrs Jonnson tnat there was some in the ma- -

chinery down stair8. jt at last, however, as
soon as the china and glass were ready to receive it,

a little sooner, perhaps, for the ice cream seemed
to be melting in the hot dish in hasiily
been thrust.

dinner was at fairly over, John-

son withdrew from the table, and as she entered
drawjng.rooni with her Fanny she drew a

long breath, and for the first time that day sat down

lo rPst
Exhausted she remained half an hour
npnfm,nH Hiipnp. nm, nanina nver.

rira.,p.vhpn,hor.nff;..hnl,i,lra
"'

t h drawinroom which to
make amends for u.uri. yet had been a fail- -

tire, when the door opened in great man

himselt hut, alas! with hat in hand to take his

leave, with expressions of regret, "but he

promised to show himself at thea- -

wc' a,lu "aa " uuul uc"" u 11,3 "mv"
j

"Would not he wait for coffee?" Mrs. Johnson ur
ged and pressed; no "to his vexation and regret
he found the manager had announced his name

public as an expected guest, and he depart;"

seemed determined he should drink
fiyeK ho vvas
mi TZ tL1 neeil(J OI llf

J" 's sual that week; the butcher's-M- rs.

hon turned pale when she eyed the sum
1,,u ",e w"fK mr. juuiuh uiuu never

tell, but he w as so cross w henever she asked him that
she knew the amount must be frighful.

And Sam's commission had not even been asked

Iv to draw some pride it, and "when Mr. (jra- -

ville dined with and "Mr. Gravile said so and

SO, were phrases that Jell frequentlv from her lips
and the satisfaction with she uttered thc-- a -

most compensated the pain the event caused her
at Xme 0 taRingplace.

Love of a Mother. three sons or an eastern

'y " 1U""" ""u "
--iw HPfurui.gm ww, wm h wnjiHwii ui uei j

inie; anoiner presented ncr witu a ncn gar:and oi

fragrant flowers; the third entered her presence,
thus accosted her: I have neither martle

nor fragrant nosegay, but I nave a heart: here
your name is here your memory precious :

and this heart, of afiection, will follow Vber- -

ever you travel, and remain with you wherever you
repose.

Domes ric Yeast. Boil pound of good
. c j r i i liiiUaJiquaner oi a pounu oi uro sugai, aim a .iw oo..,

two gallons of water, for an hour. milk

L.tiu Mn, ii acd i-- it m lie it '

u n n m wuimm jip '
use jn twenty.fotir hours. One pound of this

yeast will make eighteen pounds olb.ead.

PoTjiTPut into put a plece of lime

jarge a egg. however watery the j.o-- 1

may poured off lhey wiU

De penecuv

Sailor, speaking of sea sickness,says :

"I have many things recommended, but
only thing I think likely to answer, vvas suggested
by a friend; namely, a cork in the throat, wired
down 0 for giDger beer."

"Jenny must stand in the pantry and wash them as with a gracious and flattering as to the
"Pleasure had given him to meet his againfast as they from table, so we'll make
and hmi sourrounded," kind- -see so haPPllyout very well, think."

the children, and ith stillw a more gracefulThe cook, too, was not only be directed at-l-

compliment to herself, he vvas off, while Mrs. John-tie- sded. The housemaid was taken her usual du-- j

perform all sorts of offices; and as the j son was in the very act of ringing the coffee she
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THE DYING MUZ ART.
Wolfgang Mozart, the great German composer,

died at Vienna in J 691. There is something strik- -
ingly beautifully and touching in his death; His
sweetest song w as the last he sung," the 'Requiem.'
He had been employed upon this exquisite piece for
several weeks his soul filled with inspirations of
richest melody, and already claiming kindred with
immortality. After giving its lant touch, and breath-

ing into it that undying spirit of song which wai to
consecrate it th;iO"gb all time, as his cycnean strain.'
he fell into a gentle and quiet slumber. At length
the quiet footsteps ol his danghterEmilie awoke him.
"Come hither," said he, "my Emilie my task is
done the Requiem my Requiem is finished."
"Say not so, dear father," said the gentle girl, inter-
rupting him as tears stood in her eyep. "You must
be better you look better, for even now your cheek
has a glow upon it I am sure we will nurse you
well again let me bring you something refreshing.
"Do not deceive yourself, my love," said the dying
father, "this wasted form can never be restored by
human aid. From Heaven's mercy alone do I look
for aid, in this my dying hour. You spoke of refresh-

ment, my Emilie take taese my last notes ait
down to my piano here sing with them the hymn of
your sainted mother let me once more hear those
tones which have been my solacement and delight."
Emilie obeyed; and with a voice enriched with ten-dere-6t

emotion, sung the following stanzas:
Soirit! thy labor is o'er!
Thy term of probation is run,

Thy steps are now hound for the untrodden short
And the race of immortals begun.

Spirit! look not on the strife
Or the pleasures of earth w ith regret-Pa- use

not on the threshold of limitless life,
To mourn for the day that is set.
Spirit! no fetters can bind,
No wicked have power to molest;

There the weary, like thee the wretched shall find
A heaven, a mansion of rest.
Spirit! how bright is the road
For which thou art now on the wing?

Thy home it will be, with thy Savior and God,
The'r louu hallelujah to sing.

As she concluded, she dwelt for a moment upon
the ow melanchoiy notes 0f the piece, and then tux
ning from the instrument, looked in silence for th
approving smile of her father. It was the still pas
sionless smile which the rapt and joyous spirit had
left with the seal of death upon those features.

STEAM NAVIGATION.
The first working steam engine of which there is

on record, (although descriptions of such machines
bear date ns early as B. C. 100) was invented in Eng-

land by Thomas Savcry, about the year 1697. These
engines were used but a short time, owing to the
danger of explosion, and the enormous quantity of

i fuel used. The condensing engine was invented by
and CawJey the first a blacksmith,

and the 'atter a 2lazier- - Condensation was effected
by the application of cold water upon the outside of
the cylinder, introduced into a hollow c. s ng, by
which it was surrounded. The discovery of conden-
sation by a jet within the cylinder, was purely acci-

dental a small hole, through which the water leak--

ed, made a jet directly into the cylinder, and hence
the discovery; which is as much more perfect and
rapid condensation than any other method. It has
been in U6e ev er since. About the year 1763, the
immortal Watt, then a mathematical instrument
maker, was employed by the professor of natural
philosophy in the University of Glasgow, to make
some repairs on the model of an atmospheric engine
used in the lectures. In some experiments that were
required to try his work, he made several valuable
discoveries of the laws relative to the evaporation of
water, which resulted in the invention and construc-
tion of the double acting engine, nearly similar to the
engine of the nresent dav. Our r,,imtrrmnn- i vvuiih.uku "CIO
the first to anolv the steam eninp Kef.,ll

navigationPitch on the DeIaware in 17g5
Ra. on potomaC jn JJJJ

constructed by several others. The most success-
ful was that of Stevens' of Hoboken. These boats
were propelled by paddles, "duck's feet" pumps,
poles, ke. put in motion by the engine. Fulton in
1795, proposed to propel boats by paddle wheels.
A vessel was put on the Seine by him in 1803, and
nerformed successfully. Fulton's boat was the first
put in motion on the Hudson in the summer of 1807,
which secured to him the exclusive right to navigate
the waters of New York. Stevens was but a few
days later in moving a boat, which, being shut out
of the waters of New- York, vvas taken round by sea
to the Delaware. This was the first steamboat that
navuratcd the ocean.

Qne rf first boats pJied

was bult by F..lton,and called the 'Car of Neptune.'
In a book of travels, printed in 1817, is the followinir
escription of ,ie pasSage to Albany in this bout:

"Wc left the Juck about five in the evening, and the
next day about noon, I was leaning over the prow. I
perceived something forward that looked like slender
spircf, at the head and foot of a distant hill. It was
Albany, and by three o'clock we stepped ashore
again, "ne hundred &t sixty miles north of the capital,
which we had quitted but twenty two hours before.'
Ten hours is now considered a long passage. Ere
long it vv ill no doubt be made in six. .Yai. Press.

A dive for a Husband. A vnnmr aAv wa ,AA

bv a married one that she had belter orecimtatf her- -
... f ,.r v, m u .cu uu idam r aus into tne iiasin below, than to
marrv. The young ladv replierl.

woula if I thought I could finJ a husband at the
bottom."

Mother," said a little fellow the other day, "is
there any harm in breaking egg shells?"

"Certainly not, my dear, but why do you ask?" ,

"'Cause I dropt the basket just now, and see what
a mess I'm in with the nasty yolks."

"You are rather touchy," said the priming to the
match.

"Then go off with yourself," said the match, pet-
tishly, in reply.

f


